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Caprotti. No chessmen were procurable, but I got some cards and tried to teach Ahmad piquet. He played so badly, however, perpetually revoking and declaring things he had not got, that we gave it up and took to draw poker, with matches for chips at two piastres a hundred. At this game he proved himself much more adept, besides having the luck of Iblis himself. It was a good thing for me that we were not playing for higher points. I once dealt him a straight flush, cold, to the knave of diamonds; but I have given up telling people about this remarkable occurrence because my faith in human nature was badly shaken by my doing so on the -way home to England. We were just leaving Naples, and as many of the passengers had disembarked there, the tables had been rearranged, and I found myself next at. dinner to a gentleman with whom I was only slightly acquainted. The conversation turning on card games, I related to him this very interesting experience. "I have only seen two straight flushes dealt cold in my life." said he ; " that was at Johannesburg just before the war. Strange to say both were in the same deal.5' I gasped, and remarked that it must have been a very expensive game for one of the players. " Indeed it was," said he, " and very expensive for me too ; I held four aces."
In such conditions one might almost be excused for taking to drink. There was no fear of our doing that, for the reason that it was very difficult to get hold of any, owing to the sentries. For about a month I went without any at aU; then we contrived to make friends with some of the sentries, and got in some red wine and mastic, which Suleiman the cook bought from a Jew. We did take to hashish-smoking on one occasion in the following manner. While at lunch one day I was discussing with Ahmad the use of that drug in the East from various standpoints, therapeutical, physiological, and religious, when an important discrepancy appeared between the account given of its properties in the " Materia Medica " and the experience of a friend of Ahmad's who had been addicted to it for the last thirty years. I could not believe that the " Materia Medica " was wrong, but there was open to us the most simple and scientific of